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T. could; but God forbid that I should/
cBut you have given him something?*
'Nothing but what he likes. Come, don't let us talk any
more about him. Let us enjoy ourselves to-night, and to-
morrow evening we will begin over again/
CI fear not, for I leave Valencia to-morrow.*
cOh no, you don't, and your coachman will raise no ob-
jections even if you have engaged him. He is paid as though
he had made the journey. Here is his bill receipted/
All this was said in an affectionately despotic manner
which flattered me. I laughingly assured her I was not
worth the present she had made me.
clt surprises me/ I said, cthat, living in such a magnificent
house, you do not receive more company.'
cPeople are afraid to come/ she said. 'They fear Ricl^
who is jealous, and to whom that sick animal there writes
letters telling him all I do and say. I am glad he does so,
and am only sorry that up to now I have given him nothing
worth writing about/
cHe will write that we have supped together tete-a-tete?
*So much the better. Are you afraid?'
cNo; but you ought to tell me if there is reason for my
being so/
'No reason at all. The blame will fall 017 me/
'But I should be sorry to be the cause o£ £ break between
you and your lover/
cThe more I tease him, the more ho adores me, and the
making up will cost him dear/
Then you do not love him?'
*Yes, but only to ruin him, th/yugt he is so rich I shall
never succeed/
The woman was as lovely as sin, and as corrupt as the
angel of darkness; venal by nature, and fated to punish
terribly whosoever should have the misfortune to love her. I
had known others of the same calibre, but her equal never.
I got into the habit of supping with her. At night we
clayed cards, and I was generally the winner, which in the

